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back, but he had a sensitive face and his eyes were resplendent with
intelligence. I felt that after sixty-two days I was about to speak to
a man who would understand. Peace settled down on me.
Some were acquitted, some got light sentences. A thief got two
years, another five years of the trique: he wept when he returned to
us, not on account of the prison in store for him but because of the
trique. They couldn't speak; they stammered, contradicted them-
selves and put up a poor show.
Then my name was called. I walked in. The gendarme
remained at the door and in there I was unaccompanied. Almost
a sense of freedom. I shot a quick glance at the gallery. There
was Jack in the background and Nona was sitting a- little nearer.
I brought a smile on to my prison face and then let the smile
go, which was easy, and faced the president. He looked at me
and said, "Cest une histoire anglaise."
The judges looked at me, too, and the procureur said that one of
the witnesses against me was on sick leave, but the others were
outside. For a moment I had a terrible fear that the hearing would
be adjourned. The president nodded, then he said this was a dubious
case. His eyes were on me. He asked if I spoke French well. I
said I did.
"Tell me what happened that night?" he said.
"Monsieur le President," I said, "I was in that bar and there were
three wounded French soldiers, and because I'm deeply attached to
your unhappy country I sent them twenty francs as a gesture of
admiration, for they had lost their legs fighting for France against
the traditional enemy." He nodded.
"That's right," he said. "You didn't seek them out. Now, did
you use the words you are accused of speaking ?"
"Even supposing I had wanted to use them, I didn't have a chance,
because the soldier. Van der Bock, the moment he came up to me
started to beg money from me."
"Sit down," he said.
He motioned to my lawyer to speak. He was a decent fellow,
that lawyer: he refrained from spoiling my chances. That's all I
could say for his speech. Then the president and the two judges
whispered together and I felt that outside Van der Bock was straining
on the leash to get in and have his say. The president spoke.
"Given that the only witness against the accused admitted that he
asked for money, given that the other witnesses heard nothing, and
given that the accused kept to his statement from the start, I find
there isn't enough ground to convict him.   Relaxe (released)."
That meant the case was dismissed and the prisoner would be